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AMERICA WARMS UP
T A THE moved on again, away from Haverford and Phila-
W delphia to George School, another point in the Penn-
sylvania State. The train conveyed us this time, and through
the prettiest American countryside we had yet seen, a
charming country of well-tilled fields and level meadows
watered by clear, winding streams, or creeks in the American
language, a magic word that recalls the works of the old
pioneers. There was an English look about these fields, but
when we had passed successively through the stations of
Cheltenham, Bethlehem, and Southampton we seemed to be
in Bedlam.
Alone, in the midst of this country, stands George School,
a co-educational school, in a beautiful, undulating campus,
decorated with graceful trees, that emerges from the wood-
lands. The puppets were to perform at the school, but in
the meantime we were carried off to a staff house, the
typical white painted house with plenty of lawn and flowers.
Not that we stayed there long, for, with the free and open
life of America, we were soon roving into another neighbour-
ing house, a menage of an American-German marriage, in
which, incidentally, the German nature had not found suffi-
cient depth in American life and was on its way back to
Germany.
It was at George School that we first discovered the
country minutiae of the United States. The American mind
operates in such wide, sweeping movements that it does not
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